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CHAP. IX.
VISIT  TO   RAMLAH,   AND   ENQUIRIES   INTO  ITS
HISTORY.
IT was about four o'clock when* we quitted
Yafah, on our journey towards Jerusalem ; and,
after leaving the gate we went on through a
road bordered on each side by formidable fences
of the prickly-pear, within which were gardens
filled with orange trees bending beneath the
weight of their yellow fruit,
In about half an hour we halted at an highly
ornamented fountain, similar to that within the
g$te at Yafah. It was probably the same spring
which, in the time of Pausanias, was celebrated
as that at which Perseus washed the blood from
his wounds; though the structure around it is
purely Turkish, We could answer to the fact
of its waters being no longer tinged, however,
either from that or any other cause ; since we
admired their refreshing coolness and crystal
purity, and, after slaking our thirst from their
stream, renewed our way, till darkness soon
bounded our view on every side*
Alter about four hours' ride, chiefly across a